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Artist and Author

Carolyn Brenan Harvey
Explores a Personal History

ByKimbcrley Keyes

ntivc American history hasalways fascinated artist
Carolyn Brenan Harvey.
Descended from sea captain Aimer Dunton, the adop
tive father ofan Indian boy, the young Harvey was
urged by her mother not to reveal her Native

American heritage.
Now a 68-year-old, moccasin-wearing grandmother, Harvey

hides her affinity for Native American culture —and her growing
disdain for the white settlers' ways —from no one.

American Indians "were probably as equally civilized as the
Pilgrims, only in adifferent way," she said recently.

Her feelings, and the area's natural history-, inspired her to write
and illustrate "The Great Marsh," a children's book about a ficti
tious Wampanoag family living near Duxbury Bay in the late 1600s.

Published last year with the help ofher friend Art Turner's com
puter, "The Great Marsh"
tells the story ofSanay, a lit
tle girl who must navigate
the river on a raft to bring
her grandmother and little
brother home safely.

The three are guided by
an old black crow called
Kaw Kaw. Harvey said she
later learned many tribes
worshiped the crow as one
of its gods. They called it
Cautantawit, she said.

"I just couldn't believe it,"
said Harvey, who will read
her book aloud Saturday at 1
p.m. at the Ellison Center
for the Arts. Sponsored by
the Duxbury Art
Association, where she teaches.art to children and has long been a
member, the event for ages 5 and up includes asigned copy of die
book, ahands-on art project and refreshments. An art exhibit and sale,
featuring work by Harvey and Winslow descendant Mabel Colburn]
will take place at the center in conjunction with the reading.

One scene in "The Great Marsh" was inspired by a real-life tale
Harvey heard from herartisthusband, Bob. A friend of his found the

Uilufv/l Uli'IKIII IIUIWV

remains of an Indian buried in the
marsh bank while canoeing in the
1920s, she said.

Another touch of reality is the book's
description of the Josiah Winslows, a
real-life English family that lived near
present-day Careswcll Street in
Marshfield more than 300 years ago.

ThoigrMwhantii"tvhich can be seen
from Careswcll Street, separates
Marshfield and Duxbury. The Harvcys
built their dream bouse at the end of Duck
Hill Road in Duxbury, overlooking the
marsh, indieearly 1960s.

Owners ofa business that designed and
built houses, the Harveys lived in Duxbury
for four years before financial troubles
forced them to sell their house.

Today the two artists, who have been
married for 46 years, live on Moraine Street in Marshfield. Their
house was built in 1760 by aCaptain Sprague, Harvey said.

Retired as the bookkeeper for her husband's business, Harvey teach
es at the Duxbury Art Association building on Lincoln Street. Last
week she juggled teaching her class with preparing for the 20th annu
al Festival of the Arts in Marshfield Hills. She is chairman ofart cdu-




